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THE BIRTH OF JESUS 


GF . IT CAME TO PASS in those days, 


that there went out a decree from Caesar 
Augustus, that all the world should be taxed. 
(And this taxing was first made when Cy- 
renius was governor of Syria.” And all went 
to be taxed, every one into his own city. And 
Joseph also went up from Galilee, out of the 
city of Nazareth, into Judea, unto the city of 
David, which is called Bethlehem; (because 
he was of the house and lineage of David:) to 
be taxed with Mary his espoused wife, being 
great with child. And so it was, that, while 
they were there, the days were accomplished 
that she should be delivered. And she brought 
forth her firstborn son, and wrapped him in 


len 





















swaddling clothes, and laid him in a manger; 


because there was no room for them in the inn. *» 4 


THE ANGEL’S SONG 


And there were in the same country shep- : 
herds abiding in the field, keeping watch over 
their flock by night. And, lo, the angel of the 
Lord came upon them, and the glory of the 
Lord shone round about them: and they were 
sore afraid. And the angel said unto them, 
Fear not: for, behold, I bring you good tidings 
of great joy, which shall be to all people. For | 
unto you is born this day in the city of David : 
a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord. And this 
shall be a sign unto you; Ye shall find the babe 
wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in a 
manger. And suddenly there was with the 
angel a multitude of the heavenly host prais- 
ing God, and saying, 

Glory to God in the highest, 


And on earth peace, good will toward men. 








A BABE IN A MANGER 


And it came to pass, as the angels were gone 
away from them into heaven, the shepherds 
said one to another, Let us now go even unto 
Bethlehem, and see this thing which is come 
to pass, which the Lord hath made known unto 
us. And they came with haste, and found ) 
Mary, and Joseph, and the babe lying in a 
manger. And when they had seen it, they 
made known abroad the saying which was told 
them concerning this child. And all they that 
heard it wondered at those things which were 
told them by the shepherds. But Mary kept 
all these things, and pondered them in her 
heart. And the shepherds returned, glorifying 
and praising God for all the things that they 
had heard and seen, as it was told unto them. 
—The Bible for Today, page 1020 and 1021. 
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© (hristmas Truths 


By JAMES A. CROSS 
State Overseer of South Carolina 


Luke 2:30-32, “For mine eyes have seen thy salvation, 
which thou hast prepared before the face of all people; 
a light to lighten the Gentiles, and the glory of thy people 





Israel.” 
S I READ again the old, old Christmas narrative, 
| I was forcibly struck with the fact that even 
though we have heard this wondrous story all of 


our lives, it ever lives afresh, new, and gripping. Retelling 
the glorious story has never robbed it of its appeal and 
sacredness. The above text is taken from the prophecy 
and adoration of Simeon. Even though the scene is eight 
days after the birth of Christ, it is tied inseparably with 
Christmas Day. In this text I wish to point out three 
Christmas truths that we should ever remember in con- 
nection with Christmas. 

The first of these glorious truths is salvation for all. 
This is the great Christmas present of Almighty God to 
an undeserving race. Such a gift is of infinite value, and 
it is especially so to us because of the great Giver. Often 
a gift may not hold much intrinsic value, but because of 
the donor we often treasure such a gift above many of 
much greater cost. God long ago resolved, in the great 
council chamber of heaven, that He would present man- 
kind with such an invaluable gift. He cherished the 
thought, and in the fulness of time we were thus pre- 
sented with the Gift of all time, a Saviour. 

The tiny Babe of Bethlehem did not appear to the or- 
dinary bystander as the Hope of the world, but the angel 
b had said, “Thou shalt call his name Jesus, for he shall 
save his people from their sins.” First of all, this tiny Babe 
is a Saviour and came to bring to all salvation. “I bring 
you good tidings of great joy, which shall be to ALL peo- 
ple.” This magnificent truth is as broad and unlimited as 
the very name of Jesus. Paul re-emphasizes this basic 
idea in writing to Timothy in 2 Timothy 2:4, “Who will 
have ALL. men to be saved.” 

All may benefit from this Christmas Gift, regardless of 
( | the place they live, the circumstances in which they may 
: find themselves, their financial standing in the world, or 

their social status, because He came to “seek and to save 
that which was lost.” There is salvation for all from the 
corrupting influence and forces of sin, salvation for all 
from the evil itself that is causing the damnation of 
countless multitudes daily, salvation for all from the en- 
thrallment of sin. Long it had held sway and exerted its 
masterful grip on every member of Adam’s family, but 
now the angels sing of One who will overpower the forces 
of sin and bring relief to the suffering, enslaved races 
of mankind. On this Christmas Day, let us rejoice in the 
liberty brought us and the enjoyment of this wonderful 
Christmas present, salvation for all who dare to believe. 


* THE SECOND CHRISTMAS truth I should 
like for you to consider is that light was brought to the 
Gentile, or heathen. Long we had dwelt in the stygian 
darkness of sin’s night and gropped without understand- 
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ing, but as the angels sang that night over the hills of 
Judea, they voiced the hope that was expressed long ago 
by the prophet Isaiah (60:1-3): “Arise, shine; for thy 
light is come, and the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee. 
For, behold, the darkness shall cover the earth, and gross 
darkness the people: but the Lord shall arise upon thee, 
and his glory shall be seen upon thee. And the Gentiles 


(Continued on page 14) 
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What God Has Given Us 


HRISTMAS is universally accepted as a time of 

giving. People who are ordinarily very selfish and 

miserly will usually be infected by the spirit of 
Christmas to the extent that they will at least favor their 
special friends with seasonal remembrances. Many vain 
persons use the season to make a lavish display of their 
generosity. Everyone likes to give something at Christmas 
time. 

Few of us stop to think why we give gifts on Christmas. 
The first Christmas was a time of giving, and we en- 
deavor to preserve that benevolent spirit. The cattle gave 
up their manger so the Christ Child might have a place 
to rest. The shepherds gave their adoration, and the wise 
men gave gold, frankincense, and myrrh. These were 
man’s gifts to God. 

God’s gift to man is incalculable. He gave His heart 
when He gave His Son; He gave love and pardon; He gave 
life and hope; He gave joy and security. We might easily 
take God’s gift casually—but we must remember that it 
was a sacrifice to Him. C. S. Lewis, the famous English 
clergyman who so consistently blesses the Christian world 
with his gifted and caustic pen, has pointed out that the 
cost to heaven when Christ was made man and sent into 
the world is similar to the cost to a human family if one 
member should become a lower beast to help the race in- 
to salvation. For example, would you love the dog race 
enough, and suffer because of their suffering to the ex- 
tent that you would be willing to become.a dog yourself 
to help them? Would you be willing to leave your family 
circle, forsake the comfort of your home, depart from 
your dearest friends, and sacrifice every human comfort 
and pleasure to become a dog, live in their kennels, re- 
ceive their abuse, accept canine limitations and nature, 
and still not be appreciated by them? Would you give 
yourself in love to the dog race when you knew that in 
the end they would hate you, turn savagely upon you, and 
kill you? 


YET CHRIST LOVED US enough that He 
gave Himself for us. He left His heavenly home and na- 
ture; He sacrificed His eternal comforts to take on Him- 
self human frailty, human suffering, only to be hated 
by those He sought to save. It is hard to imagine how 
much the gift of Christ cost heaven. God’s gift to man 
was beyond the grasp of human intelligence—Paul said, 
“Thanks be to God for his unspeakable gift.” 

On that first Christmas morning, when Mary and Jo- 


Page 4 


Be ae ah rh garb gar pao eo ee) 


aks “ck “Gk “SS 


seph looked into the bright face of the Christ Child, they 
were looking at the gift of God to the world—a gift that 
had cost Him His heart. And Christ was giving Himself. 

God’s gifts did not stop with the giving of His Son. The 
given Son came to earth bearing additional glorious gifts 
from the Father. James 1:17 says, “Every good gift and 
every perfect gift is from above, and cometh down from 
the Father of lights, with whom is no variableness, neither 
shadow of turning.” Among these gifts that come through 
the Son that was first given is life. Romans 6:23, “For 
the wages of sin is death; but the gift of God is eternal 
life through Jesus Christ our Lord.” But we must accept 
that life through faith, and faith is often difficult to pos- 
sess; therefore, God has also given us faith. Ephesians 
2:8, “For by grace are ye saved through faith; and that 
not of yourselves: it is the gift of God.” God is the Giver 
of good gifts! He has given salvation—and still He gives, 
not to those who can give in return, but to everyone. Je- 
sus cried, in Matthew 11:28, “Come unto me, all ye that 
labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.” 

God has given lavish gifts to man, and they are all em- 
bodied in His Son. Those who accept the Son of God ac- 
cept the heart of God. John 3:16, “For God so loved the 
world, that he gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever 
believeth in him should not perish, but have everlasting 
life.” 





, = a Christian Christmas 


HEN AMERICA was very young, the Pilgrim Fa- 
We: were very antagonistic toward Christmas 
celebration of any sort. Their first point of ob- 
jection was that Christmas is of strictly Catholic origin, 
which means literally “Christ’s Mass.” Another point of 
the Pilgrim’s objection to Christmas was that the festivi- 
ties of pagan countries had become a large part of the 
Christmas celebration. The Puritans, in accord with the 
Pilgrims, objected to Christmas, and both groups made 
Thanksgiving Day the principle Protestant American day 
of festivities. 

Now commercialism has taken Christmas over, and 
Thanksgiving Day is slowly being squeezed out of Ameri- 
ca’s plan of things. If “Christmas Day” is Catholic in 
origin, it is commercial by adoption. All sincere Christians 
should do something about this sad situation, for more 
than ever the world today is in need of a genuine Chris- 
tian Christmas. The theme of this special Evangel issue is 
the recognition of Christ on the day that is supposed to 
commemorate the time of His birth. 
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A Christmas Message 


William P. Remington 


inn who owned the stable where Jesus was born. 

The census was being taken by Caesar Augustus; 
roads were crowded with people going to their own cities; 
and the inn at Bethlehem was full to overflowing. For 
one thing, Marcus Publius, a great man of Rome, with his 
servants and his horses, his scribes and his guards, filled 
the place. The old innkeeper was kept hurrying hither 
and yon, and even then could not do all the things de- 
manded of him. And all the time more travelers were 
coming and asking that they might abide there for the 
night. ‘ 

There was One who came the next morning, whom the 
innkeeper would not have turned away for all the silver 
in the world if only he had known who He was. There 
were two of them—a man, who might have been a car- 
penter or a potter, and his wife sitting all doubled up up- 
on a donkey. The man said his wife was ill and could 
travel no farther. But the innkeeper grew angry at his 
pleas, shouting at him, “Can I make more rooms arise 
by striking my staff upon the ground?” And so the inn- 
keeper missed the greatest opportunity that ever an inn- 
keeper had. Long years afterward, it never did much 
good to repeat again and again, “They were but poor 
folk, and how was I to know?” 

When afterward the Child Jesus was born in the stable, 
and a great light filled all the heavens, and there was a 
sound of heavenly music, Marcus Publius and his serv- 
ants were still in a drunken sleep, and the innkeeper had 
missed his great chance. 

So it has been, and so it will be for many throughout 
the ages. Always there is that light in the heavens, that 
song in the air, that bright star, clear in the eastern sky, 
which tell of the birth of Christ. He comes to all, and yet 
only a few see the light and run joyfully to the manger- 
cradled King. 


WE, EACH ONE, are the keepers of the inn. 
Never were there so many people on the roads demand- 
ing an entrance to our hearts and homes. Even as we 


be HERE IS AN OLD STORY about the keeper of the 
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prepare for our Christmas, we have rushed hither and 
yon, like little ants storing food, or heaping up little hills 
of dust and dirt. 

In countries like Russia, and her satellites, the roads 
have been crowded with,.wayfarers hurrying to be en- 
rolled in Caesar’s armies or to pay Caesar’s taxes. Such 
“lords of creation” demand the whole inn, every room, 
every service, every bit of food, and that is the reason 
these countries have no use for Mary and her Child. Hate, 
envy, and lust of empire fill the hearts of dictators as 
they did in the days of the Caesars, and, of course, we 
do not expect them to have any room left for the Christ 
Child. 

But we Americans, too, are keepers of the inn. We 
have stores of food and an abundance of room. We can- 
not say that our country is overcrowded or our resources 
overtaxed. We have more than they all, we innkeepers 
at the world’s crossroads. If we could only open all our 
rooms and share the gold we have in plenty, no one would 
go hungry this Christmas. What is it that makes us fail? 
Why do we repeat the same old excuse: “If I had only 
known”? 

The tragedy of America is different from that of some 
countries in Europe and Asia. We have not been over- 
crowded, but we have been preoccupied. There are not 
too many people in the inn, but too much furniture. We 
have cluttered up the house with our possessions. In- 
stead of the voices of angels, we have -had to listen to 
high-pressure salesmen broadcasting their merchandise, 
their luxuries, and their goods. Each day is marked off 
on a calendar as a shopping day until Christmas. And 
so days of preparation for the coming King are turned 
into hectic efforts to sell and buy, so that our inn may 
be full, too full to hold Mary, Joseph, and the Child. 

The whole world is full of darkness this Christmas, in 
the year of our Lord 1953. It is hard to see the light when 
an iron curtain casts its dark mantle over so much of 
the earth ... and yet, beyond the darkness of the earth’s 
night the “dayspring from on high” can be seen by men 
of faith—IDEALS. Copyrighted by the author. 
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By A. W. BRUMMETT, 


Overseer, The Churches of God in Jamaica, B.W.I. 
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Scripture Lesson: St. Luke 2. Text: St. Luke 2:11, “For 
unto you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, 
which is Christ the Lord.” 


E ARE NEARING the season when we cele- 

brate Christmas, in memory of the birth of 

our Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ. The birth 

of Jesus was and is the greatest epoch in the 

history of man. The promises of the Old Tes- 

tament, as enacted in the ceremonial and 
sacrificial law of Moses, which pointed to, or were sym- 
bolic of, Christ and His sacrificial death, were in reality 
just as a promissory note. A promissory note is an agree- 
ment to pay, and so were the many sacrifices under the 
law, just promises of a better way to come. They were not 
the real thing but only typical. Jesus was the real thing; 
the perfect plan of salvation came with Jesus’ birth, life, 
death, and resurrection. 

God had made a promise in the garden of Eden that He 
would redeem man. Though man sinned against God, 
God promised mercy and a way for man to be redeemed 
to fellowship with his Maker. An angel could not redeem 
man, neither could the Son of God redeem man while in 
the power and glory that He possessed in heaven with the 
Father. But this battle to redeem man must be fought as 
a@ man, on the human level. Thus, the Son lays down His 
power in heaven, the power which He had with the Fath- 
er from the beginning, and becomes incarnated in a 
human body, taking upon Himself the form of a man, 
that He might fight Satan and overcome him as a man, 
and thus redeem the human race to its rightful fellow- 
ship with God. Therefore, it is now possible that you and 
I can be overcomers through Jesus’ blood while we are 
yet in the flesh, and receive eternal life in the end. 

In the setting of our lesson, Joseph, with Mary his 
espoused wife, had gone up from Galilee, out of the city 
of Nazareth, into Judea, to the city of David, which is 
called Bethlehem (because he was of the house and 
lineage of David) to be taxed. A decree had gone out from 
Caesar Augustus that all the world should be taxed; 
therefore, Joseph and Mary were in Bethlehem in com- 
pliance with Caesar’s decree, and also in fulfillment of 
an old prophecy that Christ should be born in Bethlehem. 
Note that the scripture in various places speaks of Mary 
as the espoused wife of Joseph, which means that they 
were engaged to wed, or that she was his promised wife. 
The Bible says that he knew her not as his wife till she 
brought forth her first-born son and called His name 
Jesus. The conception and birth of Christ was on this 
wise. The angel said unto Mary, “The Holy Ghost shall 
come upon thee, and the power of the Highest shall over- 
shadow. thee; therefore also that holy thing which shall 
be born of thee shall be called the Son of God.” 


‘THERE WAS NO ROOM for Mary in the inn, 
so she brought forth her first-born son and wrapped Him 
in swaddling clothes and laid Him in a manger. There is 
no room for Jesus today in the homes of many, and 
there are millions of hearts that are full of sin and evil, 
with no room for Jesus the Saviour of the world. But 
the bright and hopeful side of the picture is that where 
there are millions who reject Christ and will have none 
of Him, there are also millions who have accepted Him 
as the only Saviour for man, and through Him have been 
made partakers of heavenly things, and have laid hold 
on eternal life. There is no other name given under heav- 
en whereby men may be saved, but the name of Jesus. 
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And .at the name of Jesus every knee shall bow, and 
every tongue shall confess. Friend, if you have not con- 
fessed and accepted Jesus as your Saviour, let me im- 
plore you to do so now. “For if thou wilt confess with thy 
mouth the Lord Jesus Christ, and shalt believe in thine 
heart that God hath raised him from the dead, thou shalt 
be saved. For with the heart man believeth unto right- 
eousness, and with the mouth confession is made unto 
salvation.” 

Though salvation was and is for all men, it is interest- 
ing to notice that when God sent an angel and a multi- 
tude of the heavenly host to announce the birth of the 
Saviour, they were not sent to the king’s palace, neither 
to the homes of the rich, the mighty, and the noble, but 
rather to the humble, lowly shepherds; men of the fields 
and outdoors; humble, honest, hard-working men; men 
who would welcome the birth of a Saviour with great joy 
and gladness. As the prophets had many times foretold 
the coming of the Messiah, we would believe that the 
shepherds knew of the prophecy of this great event, and, 
in all probability, had discussed His coming around their 
campfires on many a lonely night as they kept a stead- 
fast vigil and watch over their flocks. These discussions 
must have made their hearts burn within them, as well 
as give great hope and anticipation to these men of the 
soil. Then they were rewarded for their belief and de- 
votion with the glad news of the angel that a Saviour 
was born in the city of David. 

The first words of the angel were “Fear not,” and how 
sweet are these words to the Christian today, since a 
great majority of the world is living in mortal fear of 
the atom bomb, the hydrogen bomb, and the other dread- 
ful, devastating implements of war that the genius of 
man has brought into existence. We, as Christians, are 
safe and secure in our belief in God, relying upon the 
promises of Jesus Himself. He has said, “Let not your 
heart be troubled, neither let it be afraid.” We know that 
though this tabernacle of clay be dissolved, we have a 
home eternal in the heavens, a home not made by mortal 
hands, but a home whose Builder and Maker is God. The 
peace that God gives to those who accept Him surpasses 
the understanding of man. The angel said unto the shep- 
herds, “And this shall be a sign unto you; ye shall find 
the babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in a man- 
ger.” 

Just think what a great event this was! “The Saviour 
was born!” No wonder the heavenly host was saying, 
“Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good 
will toward men”! And it came to pass as the angels were 
gone away from them into heaven, the shepherds said 
one to another, “Let us now go even unto Bethlehem, and 
see this thing which is come to pass, which the Lord hath 
made known unto us.” 


AND THEY CAME with haste, and found 
Mary and Joseph, and the babe lying.in a manger.” I 
would to God that at this Christmas time men would come 
with haste to Jesus as the shepherd men did long ago. 
And the shepherd men, when they had come in contact 
with Jesus, manifested a true Christian spirit inasmuch 
as they made known abroad the sayings which were told 
them concerning the child. There are millions in the 
world today waiting to hear the true sayings of Christ. 
What are you doing, my friend, to help send this gospel 
to those who sit in darkness, who would accept the light 
if someone would just go and tell them the Christ story? 

(Continued on page 14) 
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Scripture reading: “Now when Jesus was born in Beth- 
lehem of Judaea in the days of Herod the king, behold, 
there came wise men from the east to Jerusalem, saying, 
WHERE IS HE that is born King of the Jews? for we 
have seen his star in the east, and are come to worship 
him,” Matthew 2:1, 2. 


HE BIRTH OF CHRIST is responsible for the ori- 
} gin of Christmas. Had Christ never been born, we 
would have no day or season set aside to honor 
this event in history. However, today as one walks down 
the busy streets at Christmas time, he finds himself ask- 
ing, “Where is He?” Do the bells ring to remind us that 
God so loved the world that He gave His only Son? or do 
they ring merely to invite customers in to purchase 
goods? When we see the Christmas tree in the windows, 
do we think of our soon-coming Lord and King? or do we 
think of the soon arrival of Santa Claus? 

This leads to the next question: “Where is He (Christ) 
twelve months of the year?” First, let us look for Him in 
the so-called Christian living of today. As the coming of 
the Christ Child offers to us a revelation of God the Fath- 
er, even so the life of the Christian should reveal Christ 
to a world blinded by sin. When we see the love, power, 
and wisdom of Jesus, we are reminded that these are des- 
criptive of the Father. Likewise, the life of the Christian 
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should direct the eyes and the thoughts of the multitudes 
to the loving Saviour. 

When Jesus stepped aside from the crowd and spoke to 
the blind man and made him whole, He revealed to us 
that God’s nature is to care for those who are in need. In 
the same way, a Christian, in showing mercy and love for 
someone today who is in need, is giving those around him 
a picture of the love of Christ. Christ is the telescope 
pointing to God the Father, and the Christian is a tele- 
scope pointing to Jesus. 

Let us next look for Christ in the worship of our day. 
One of the leading purposes of the Church is to offer a 
place for man to worship God, his Creator. We are often 
made to wonder just what percent of our service is actual 
worship. The singing, the giving of tithes and offerings, 
and the preaching of the Word should be primarily for 
the worship of our Lord. 


Where is Christ in our singing today? We are too often 
more concerned with the rhythm and the harmony than 
with whether or not it is lifting up Christ. Singing should 
be Christ-centered. It is a very easy thing to clap our 
hands to the singing of a song because the rhythm calls 
for it, instead of doing so to worship God. One may learn 
to read notes in order to harmonize and yet fail entirely 
to use one’s talent to honor the Saviour. When we sing, 
let us remember that we are doing so to worship our 
Lord. Then we shall sing in spirit and in truth. 

Where is Christ in our giving today? It is well to re- 
member that the wise men brought gifts to the Baby 
Jesus, but not because of love and devotion from the 
heart. We may be guilty of giving to show self-righteous- 
ness to our fellow man. Giving should be done with sim- 
plicity and without a display. Tithes and offerings are 
one of the best means of worshiping Christ. It must be 
done, however, in the spirit of worship and thanksgiving 
if it is to be accepted. Let us be very careful to keep 
Christ in our minds when we are giving gifts this Christ- 
mas or in the regular Sunday morning offering. 

Where is Christ in the preaching of today? Many ser- 
mons are prepared with the thought in mind of showing 
ability, wit or oratory talent instead of simply to tell the 
world the story of the Christ Child. If a message is to be 
of lasting value, it must be Christ-centered. A sermon is 
never given for an amount of money, nor is it delivered 
for a weekly salary, if it is to glorify God. It should lead 
people to worship Christ and not the preacher. It must 
lift minds from the realm of the material to that of the 
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spiritual. Preaching must point minds to Christ and His 
sinless life. Thoughts must be directed to His vicarious 
death. Hearts must be led to rejoice because of the vic- 
torious resurrection. May we never attempt to substitute 
for true preaching the principles of psychology, sociology, 
or incidents of history, for it is Christ that makes these 
have their true meaning. 


‘THERE ARE THREE SIMPLE rules which, if 
followed, will assure us that it will not be difficult to find 
Christ in our world today. The first rule is to seek first 
the kingdom of God. If this is done devoutly, those about 
us will always be reminded of the first Christmas. We 
must prove to the world by our lives that there are 
things more important than meats and drinks. Surely we 
must make a living in order to exist or survive. But when 
we seek God and His kingdom, He will provide food and 
clothes even as He does for the lily of the field and the 
bird in the air. 

The second rule for us to observe in order to keep 
Christ before mankind is to present our bodies a living 
sacrifice unto God. If we are to seek first the kingdom 
of God, we must start by giving our bodies upon the altar 
of service. Indeed, it is a reasonable thing to do. We 
should by all means use our bodies to honor the God that 
made them. When we are guilty of thinking our bodies 
are an end in themselves, rather than a means of wor- 
shiping God, we lose the true purpose of existence. 

The third simple rule for a Christ-centered life is to 
have the mind in us that was in Christ. It is no mistake 
that we are what we think. Sin has its origin in the mind 
of man. When once our minds are given to Christ, our 
actions will be in His honor. Find a person with a clean 
mind, and you have found one that is wholly clean. Find 
one with a vile mind and unwholesome thoughts, and you 
have found one that is wholly unclean. May our medita- 
tions be so upon Christ and His work that we show forth 
His mind in our lives. 

Christmas is here,.but where is Christ? Is this season 
really given to the worship of the Babe of Bethlehem that 
brought deliverance to mankind from their sin? or is 
foremost in our minds the thought of giving and receiving 
gifts, having good fellowship, and enjoying delicious 
meals? Do we think of the Infant who was to fulfill the 
promise of God that the head of the serpent would be 
bruised? Do we fully realize that this bundle of flesh 
was the Word of God incarnate? Do we honestly believe 
that this was God’s only begotten Son? I am sure 
that thousands have come to know this Saviour personal- 
ly and would gladly witness to the fact that He is God’s 
Son. 

What a lovely picture when Daddy, Mother, and the 
children gather around the fireside or the Christmas tree. 
Again the story is told of the star that appeared in the 
East, and how the wise men journeyed to see the new 
King is again told. All thrill with the shepherds who 
rushed from their sheep to the manger to behold God’s 
Gift. If this story is read on Christmas Eve, it will satis- 
fy the hearts of all much more than that of the deer 
bringing Santa into town. Eternity will not be concerned 
with the color of the deer’s nose, whether red or green. 
The judgment will reveal if we truly worshiped the 
Christ Child. 

Where is He? Let the Christ Child be found in our 
hearts during this Christmas season as never before. May 
we cause the world to know that Christ is first in our 
worship, whether it be singing, giving, or preaching. It 
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is possible that our actions will cause our neighbors to 
come and worship by the side of the Babe of Bethlehem. 
Will you, with me, vow that you will put Christ first this 
Christmas? 


LOOKING FOR HIM 
By C. A. Lufburrow 


So Christ was once offered to bear the sins of many; 
and unto them that look for him shall he appear the 
second time without sin unto salvation.”—Hebrews 
9:28. 


All through the night the Wise Men sought 
A King . . . as they followed a star, 
Thinking perchance how stars had brought 
To the Magi much fame from afar; 
And though the King, His place of birth 
An realm were unknown to them, 
Yet the story is told around the earth 
How they found Him in Bethlehem. 


All through the night the shepherds kept 
Vigilant watch o’er their flocks. 
Thinking perchance as the safe sheep slept 
Of lambs they had found in the rocks... 
When angels sang the Saviour’s birth 
Then to Bethlehem quickly they trod; 
And the story is told around the earth 
How they found there the Lamb of God. 


Out of the night the dawn draws nigh. 
While all the world lies asleep, 

Wise men still study the heavens high, 
Shepherds still watch o’er their sheep, 

Waiting the hour when the Morning Star 
Shines through the dawning dim; 

For where His wise men and shepherds are 
They will be looking for Him. 





THE GIFT’ ( 


By JOSEPH L. MI 
State Director of Sunday Schools and Youti 





“Thanks be unto God 


for HIS UNSPEAK- 
ABLE GIFT,” 2 Corin- 
thians 9:15. 





ing through the downtown streets and stores of 

the cities of our nation—buying, buying, buying. 
Children are wishing and writing letters of requests to a 
mythical figure. Salesmen are working overtime and 
turning on all the charm they possess to increase their 
sales. Shop owners and department-store managers are 
increasing the prices of their wares, thus capitalizing on 
this spirit of giving which throbs in our hearts at this 
season of the year. Long lists of names for whom gifts 
are to be purchased are being made; family budgets are 
shaking; loan sharks are smirking; cautious bankers are 
frowning at the awful waste, for, throughout the nation, 
the inhabitants are on a buying spree. And why not? The 
spirit of “giving” is in the air. What would hollyhocks, 
mistletoe, sleigh bells, and trees ablaze with lights and 
fanciful decorations be without gifts? Had I the power, I 
wouldn’t change the situation, for even the Master ap- 
proved of the spirit of it, saying, “It is more blessed to 
GIVE than to receive.” 

But, there is something my soul would delight in chang- 
ing with regard to this season. Had I the power, I would 
halt all activities and request the world to bow its unholy 
head in remembrance of the Gift God gave to the world 
on the first Christmas night. Were it possible, I would 
halt all trains, planes, buses, and automobiles and de- 
mand the passengers, whose suitcases and arms are pos- 
sibly stuffed with gifts, to pause for prayer and medita- 
tion concerning the greatest Gift the world has ever re- 
ceived or has ever heard about. 

It is utterly impossible for one to capture the real spirit 
of Christmas without letting the mind leap backward into 
the dim and distant past and observe with the imagina- 
tion the occasion when heaven bent low to bless the 
earth. It was a dark night spiritually when the Gift of 
Light was lowered from heights above into this wayward 


he HRONGS are surging, jostling, shoving and elbow- 
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world. God’s people were doing their utmost to keep the 
law, but each letter was just another link in the galling 
chain of bondage. Their spirits, indeed, were willing, but 
the flesh was weak. They had not the Perfect Example 
to show them the way. Their breasts were heaving; their 
hearts were yearning; and their souls were crying for the 
Messiah, who would bring them spiritual deliverance and 
usher in a reign of peace. A remnant from the tribes of 
Israel was moaning and travailing for this. Promised De- 
liverer. Man was wanting more than just the blood sac- 
rifice of a beast: he was needing blood that was 
efficacious for his sins’ remission. He was sick of stand- 
ing outside while the privileged priest went into com- 
munion with God for his sake. He was wanting to com- 
mune with the Almighty for himself. He had been 
frightened at God’s presence in every manifestation of 
His greatness—the thunder and earthquakes of Sinai, 
the mass murder of the death angel in Egypt, the strange 
cloud and blazing pillar of fire of the Shekinah, the rain- 
ing of plagues, the dividing of seas—yea, all tended to 
make man the more afraid of God and to regard Him as 
a cruel tyrant. There must be a bridging of this ever- 
widening chasm between God and man. Only a God could 
have solved the momentous problem. Who? Where? How? 
Something must be done! 


HEAVEN was backed up into the corner, as 
it were, and was forced to make some disposition of the 
matter. Every sinner that yanked and tugged at the stub- 
born beast, pulling him toward the altar of sacrifice, was 
in actuality dragging his load of condemnation toward a 
hill called Calvary. Every groan and scream of the dying 
beasts, offered for atonement, rent the heavens and re- 
minded God of the world’s desperation for a Saviour. Ev- 
ery crimson drop of blood that gushed from the veins of 
the dying sacrifices bespoke another Sacrifice whose 
blood would leap from His veins like a “fountain” for sin 
and uncleanness. God had promised Him; patriarchs had 
dreamed of Him; prophets had seen Him and had 
preached of His coming; the Determinate Council of 
God had decreed He would come, for He was “slain from 
the foundation of the world.” HE MUST COME! For the 
earth to respect heaven’s truthfulness, for God’s Word to 
be infallible, for a wayward world to be brought home— 
yea, for God to remain as God, CHRIST MUST COME! 
Had God failed in that promise, He might have turned 
His face to the wall forever. 

And so the sands in God’s hourglass had slowly, but 
surely, run through. It was a cold winter night in Judea. 
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The stars were twinkling in the heavens. It was possibly 
all they could do to contain themselves, for one could 
discern by the winks they were giving each other that 
they must have heard of the deep, dark secret. The lovely 
moon moved slowly through the heavens, as though she 
were lingering to witness the grand occasion. And then 
the moment came! The heavens burst into brackets of 
fire, as a meteor went racing down the sky to announce 
His coming. A choir of the sweetest singers heaven could 
muster began their sacred anthem. Oh, what a benedic- 
tion that pealed forth through the night skies, “Peace on 
earth, and good will toward men. For unto you is born 
this day in the city of David a Saviour, which is Christ 
the Lord!” The gentle dew of that starlit night must have 
been angels’ tears, for heaven was that night robbed of 
its most precious jewel—the “Pearl of Great Price!” 

Now let us follow the light of the star as it leads us to a 
little village on the side of a hill—a village called Bethle- 
hem. Every home, every hotel, every caravansary is filled 
to overflowing, for ALL have come to be taxed in compli- 
ance with the decree of Caesar Augustus. Thousands are 
crowding into the little town capable of accommodating 
a few hundred, perhaps. The air is filled with distorted 
sounds—the crying of hungry children, the murmuring 
of tired mothers, the cursing of anxious fathers, the bel- 
lowing of muleteers and cattle drivers, driving the stub- 
born beasts. Groups are huddling together to complain of 
the heavy taxation, the inconvenience of the journey, 
and the poor accommodations of Bethlehem. Lost to the 
world’s eye, but under the direct observation of heaven, 
is a young couple seeking a place of lodging for the night. 
From door to door they go, only to be turned away, for 
“there was no room in the inn.” Incredible! The King 
who has just stepped off a throne to visit with the peas- 
ants of earth is crowded out of a cheap inn! 


IN THEY TRUDGE, this chosen couple of 
God—chosen to provide parental care for His only Son! 
What a glorious assignment! What purity this Mary must 
have possessed! And what honesty, devotion, and sterling 
character this Joseph must have possessed to have so 
sweetly resigned himself to God’s mysterious dealings! 
On through the streets of Bethlehem they wander, seek- 
ing shelter, finally to be offered a stable. A stable? The 
suffering Mary to be delivered of her precious Burden in 
a stable! How cruel can a world get? But the “hour was 
fully come” and a camel’s stall will at least provide 
shelter from the biting winds and partial.privacy for the. 
sacred event. es 
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Heaven’s gates of solid pearl swung open; bewildered 
angels crowd the battlements; the Prize Possession of all 
God’s universe steps down from His throne, throws aside 
His kingly attire, robes Himself in flesh and blood, and 
leaps into space, crying, “Lo, I am come to do thy will, O 
Father!” As He comes down the “stairs of the firma- 
ment,” the moon blushes at His presence; the clouds 
tremble with delight, each hoping He will deign to ride 
them, “for the clouds are his chariots.” Since it was He 
who named the stars, He possibly greets them as He des- 
cends, answering their many questions concerning His 
mission. This is an unprecedented move—why shouldn’t 
the universe be alarmed? On He comes, past worlds, past 
galaxies, past constellations, down, down, down. To 
where? To Caesar’s palace? Never! To the luxurious 
homes of the rich? Wrong again! To a STABLE! It is, 
indeed, an unparalleled condescension, for “he who was 
rich, became poor for your sakes!” 

Suddenly, there are strange sounds coming from this 
barn. Infantile cries rend the air—the Lord has come! 
Let us tiptoe reverently into the stall and look upon the 
Gift. What strange wrappings this Gift has! No ribbons, 
no fancy paper, no decorations—just “swaddling clothes 
and lying in a manger”! If you must speak, let it be in 
subdued tones, for you are in the presénce of a king—the 
King of Kings. Strange casket is this manger for such a 
“Pearl of Great Price’! What a peculiar vase for this 
“Lily of the Valley” and this “Rose of Sharon”! There He 
is! Nestled in a bundle of straw—He is, indeed, a “root 
out of dry ground.” 


‘THE DOOR CREAKS open, and ill-clad men 
appear. Shepherds had been “watching their flocks in 
the fields by night” when the amazing pronouncement 
came. They followed the light of the guiding star to the 
“place where the babe lay.” They tell of their phenomenal 
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experience and ask to see the Child. As Mary gently un- 
covers His head, a spirit of worship and reverential awe 
seizes them, and they fall to the cold ground in devotion. 
“The poor received him gladly!” There they are—poor, 
humble shepherds, but FIRST to accept Him as Lord and 
Master. And so it is with the world of men today—the 
poor are generally the first to receive Him. Isn’t it grati- 
fying to know that however low your level, however lim- 
ited your educational attainments, however unimpressive 
your appearance, and however tumbled your hovel of a 
home, you are still eligible and welcome to come right 
into the presence of God and become His son? 

I note with delight the world of contrast in which the 
dispensations were ushered in. The dispensation of grace 
came in with such gentleness, such serenity, such peace- 
fulness that it is little wonder it was named “grace.” No 
clouds of fear surround this scene! Instead of thunder, 
an angelic choir; instead of darkness, the brilliance of a 
guiding star; instead of lightning, the twinkle of a Baby’s 
eye; and rather than the blare of trumpets, there is the 
melodious cooing of an Infant. So it has been ever since 
He came! No more do we think of God as some great and 
inaccessible power, but He has been brought nigh unto 
us through the precious Child Jesus. This Babe was God’s 
expression of love for the world. 

Since Christ has come, we have seen God in the flesh. 
We have observed God under the trials, temptations, and 
tribulations that are common to us. We trace His steps 
on earth to the hovels of the poor, the boats of fishermen, 
the cots of the lame, and the tombs of departed loved 
ones, and then watch Him weep with convulsive compas- 
sion over Jerusalem and in Gethsemane, and we exclaim, 
“What a Saviour! God be praised!” We have learned, 
through Christ, that God actually loves us and is ready 
to fellowship our sufferings. Sinai quaked while God 
wrote the commandments of the law with His finger on 
tablets of stone, but in this glorious dispensation Calvary 
trembles in crucifixion agony, while the Man Christ Jesus 
dips His finger in His own precious blood and writes His 
Law across the tablets of our HEARTS! We are con- 
strained now with LOVE, and not with FEAR, to do His 
bidding. 

Never has the birth of a baby created so much commo- 
tion and stir as the advent of this Babe born in a stable 
in Bethlehem of Judea. Not only did the heavens dance 
with delight, the angels strain for sweetest melody, and 
the stars emulate for brightness, but on earth there was 
‘no small stir.” Hell revolted at the birth, and Satan in- 
spired his cohorts to scheme for the Child’s early death. 
Had you wondered why the coming of this Infant into the 
stenchful camel’s stall should enrage the world of lost 
spirits so? That same Jesus would eventually storm the 
gates of that lost kingdom, and those chubby hands of 
the Occupant of the cradle would some day wrest the keys 
of death and hell from the grasp of Satan. Hell’s gates 
are destined to quake under the impact of those dimpled 
hands. 

This Child would grow in wisdom and in knowledge and 
one day bruise the serpent’s head just outside the gates 
of Jerusalem on a battleground called Golgotha. Hell 
could not afford to have this Child live! The tyrannical 
governments of the world that held its subjects in abject 


slavery and poverty could not afford to have this Child 
live! This was to be a Deliverer, an Emancipator, and a 
Giver of Freedom! He would hate tyranny and over- 
throw despotism wherever He found it. 


So, even at birth, the Christ Child is driven 
over the hot sands and through the cold nights on the 
bony back of a mule as a fugitive. Unbelievable! He who, 
in that great and notable day of the Lord, is to judge 
the quick and the dead, is fleeing as a fugitive from the 
law! What a reception this King received. Chased out of 
a stable into the cool night air! When the Child is most 
susceptible to disease and should be guarded against ex- 
posure, He is driven into perils infinite by sinners. And 
the mother! Is there no respect for motherhood and 
sympathy for the suffering? She is certainly in no con- 
dition to travel with this Infant. But on they trek through 
burning deserts and chilling winds to Cairo, Egypt—their 
refuge from death. 

My subject impresses me with the fact that where 
Christ has gone, or even where the gospel of Christ has 
gone, there has been a great deal of excitement. The Bible 
reader will remember that when Christ came to the land 
of the Gadarenes and loosed the devils from the man 
who dwelt among the tombs, two thousand swine drowned 
themselves, exciting the entire countryside, and the citi- 
zens poured out of the little village praying “him to de- 
part out of their coasts.” Why? Heavenly light was 
breaking in upon them, and they resented it. They pled 
with Him to leave, for they preferred darkness to light. 
This is a typical scene!. The inhabitants of Gadara were 
doing just as countless thousands have done since, and 
the Master was doing in their land just what He has 
done in “every subsequent century.” He is the “disturb- 
ing Christ”! The light of His gospel has broken in upon 
the darkened soul, and radical changes have automati- 
cally followed. 


YONDER goes a wretched slave to sin, stum- 
bling along in the darkness of iniquity. He is bound by the 
galling chains of sinful habits. He plunges recklessly into 
the vilest of the vile, with no thought of the dreadful 
aftermath. He is going down, down, down toward the 
deepest hell, when suddenly LIGHT bursts in upon him! 
The gospel of deliverance reaches, as it were, his prison 
cell! He is told of a Deliverer who would snap his chains, 
sunder his fetters, and lead him into glorious freedom. 
And, oh, how his heart has longed for freedom! He quite 
naturally accepts, and the work is begun. Note the 
change. Before, it was a poker table here, a deck of cards 
there, a stack of gambling chips here, a beer bottle there, 
a house of ill fame here, and a dance hall there. But now, 
it’s a communion table here, an altar there, a song book 
here, a Bible there, a Sunday School quarterly here, a 
tithe envelope there, a “Glory!” here, an “Amen!” there, a 
sermon here, and a prayer there! What an about-face! 
The man has actually changed directions of travel. He 
has turned from the broad way to the narrow path; he 
has turned from the city of destruction and is climbing 
the rugged steeps to the heights of the celestial city. 

The Word tells of the visit of the Magi to the manger, 


(Continued on page 15) 
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PUT CHRIST BACK INTO CHRISTMAS 


OMETHING MUST BE WRONG with the way we 

s celebrate Christmas, because so many people are 
complaining about it. 

A recent “Letters to the Editor” column contained a 

protest letter which said, “The Toy Shop has all the new 


Christmas toys, including a lifelike atom bomb set, and: 


toy poison gas. All sorts of exciting toys to bring happi- 
ness to the hearts of little boys.” The writer went on to 
say he thought this was getting “too close to means em- 
ployed by totalitarians, who use toys to dispose children 
towards brutality. “Let’s all start now,” he said “to put 
Christ back into Christmas.” 

A man who made his fortune from printing and selling 
Christmas cards specified in his will that his children be 
disinherited if they married Christians! 

Merry Christmas, but don’t you dare marry one who 
follows the Christ of Christmas. 

The phonograph record people came out with a record 
this year titled, “Put Christ Back into Christmas.” 

Let’s fill in a little historical background before we go 
any farther. The exact date of Christ’s birth is unknown, 
and the Gospels give no hint about this. It was not until 
the third century that the anniversary was observed to 
any appreciable extent. 

Since 354 A.D., when the Bishop of Rome started to ob- 
serve the celebration on December 25 and the Emperor 
went to the church to celebrate the birth of Christ, the 
date, as we know it, became established and has become 
one of the greatest festivals of the Christian Church. Jan- 
uary 6 was long observed by the Eastern Church for its 
Christmas; the date became the feast of the Epiphany in 
the Western Church, a date often referred to as “little 
Christmas.” 

The selection of December 25 was due largely to the 
fact that it coincided with that of the greatest of pagan 
festivals, which celebrated the winter solstice occurring 
December 22—the birthday of the new sun, about to re- 
turn once more toward the earth. The days which had 
been growing shorter and shorter now became longer, and 
the sun gave promise of the distant but certain approach 
of spring. 

The pagan rites of the winter solstice were extravagant 
orgies in the Latin countries, called Saturnalia. In Scan- 
dinavia, England, and north Germany there was a De- 
cember festival to honor the “god of golden sunshine.” 
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By Robert A. Cook 
President, Youth for Christ International 


Observed by feasting, dancing, and the performance of 
religious rites, the time was known as Jule or Yule, hence 
our Yuletide. The transition to the Christian point of 
view was an easy one, and the Christian holiday was set 
to celebrate the birthday of Christ, the Sun of the Spiri- 
tual world. (Urlin) 


Look FOR A MOMENT at Paul’s point of 
view on special days as such: “But now, after that we 
have known God, or rather are known of God, how turn 
ye again to the weak and beggarly elements whereunto 
ye desire again to be in bondage? Ye observe days, and 
months, and times, and years. I am afraid of you, lest I 
have bestowed upon you labor in vain.” (Galatians 4:9- 
11) 

If this seems to be an isolated passage, try Colossians 
2:16: “Let no man therefore judge you in meat, or in 
drink, or in respect of an holyday, or of the new moon, 
or of the sabbath days: which are a shadow of things to 
come; but the body is of Christ.” 

Even the Saviour frowned upon the observance of a 
special day for its own sake. “And he said unto them, 
The sabbath was made for man, and not man for the 
sabbath: therefore the Son of man is Lord also of the 
sabbath.” The point Christ raised was not Sabbath observ- 
ance as such, but the Lordship of Christ in relation to ev- 
erything—including the Sabbath. 

Here is the crux of the matter for Christians. Are we 
going to consider Christmas as having some value, some 
imperatives, some holy obligations in itself, because it is 
Christmas? or are we going to have the good sense to 
consider Christmas just another opportunity to demon- 
strate that Jesus Christ is Lord of All in our lives? 

Christmas is here to stay. This great Christian-pagan 
festival is not going to infuse piety into residual pagan- 
ism. 

History has been changed by people possessed of an 
idea and living out that idea. The reason people act the 
way they do at Christmas is the reason they act the way 
they do at any other time—it is in them to act that way! 
The Bible says, “As a man thinketh in his heart, so is he 
... out of the abundance of the heart the mouth speak- 
eth.” 

Incidentally, let’s stop criticizing the storekeepers for 
commercializing Christmas. Can you remember when 
they didn’t make an effort to sell a little extra at Christ- 
mas time—or any other holiday? 

Business is not any more crass about Christmas than it 
ever was. Business is simply following the trend that has 
intensified everything, from advertising to atoms, and put 
history in a capsule instead of a hundred years. The av- 
erage businessman fifty years ago had very little, if any- 
thing, of the techniques used today in normal selling— 
advertising agencies, radio, television, p. a. systems, direct 
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CHRISTMAS TRUTHS 
(Continued from page 3) 

shall come to thy light, and the kings to the brightness of 

thy rising.” 

On that day when Simeon beheld the Saviour of the 
world, he declared that Christ was a light to lighten the 
Gentiles, and the effulgence of the Christ Child lighted 
the way for a horde of hopeless folk who gropped without 
a light or a guide. A living people, who walked as though 
they were dead, became like one raised from the dead, 
and, on that Christmas Day, the prophecy of Isaiah (9:2) 
literally was fulfilled, for ‘the people that walked in dark- 
ness have seen a great light: they that dwell in the land 
of the shadow of death, upon them hath the light 
shined.” 

Jesus later declared, “I am the light of the world; he 
that followeth me shall not walk in darkness.” Wonderful 
truth, that we do not dwell in the fearful darkness of 
superstition, or the dim light of the fear of death, or 
amid the gloomy caverns of half-truths or fables, but we 
walk on the grand highway, a literal white way of holi- 
ness, that is ablaze with the light that was shed abroad 
in the hearts of men on that night when Christ was 
born, light to guide us on the sea of life and to aid us in 
keeping off the shoals and reefs that make shipwreck of 
many lives! This is a light that never fails and can be 
depended on day and night, for it is “the true Light, 
that lighteth every man.” If you have no other gift for 
which to be grateful this Christmas, let us forever thank 
God for the gift of LIGHT that has brought hope to the 
world. 


‘THE THIRD GREAT Christmas truth that is 
outstanding in this text is glory to Israel. To the ever- 
lasting glory of Israel is the fact that God chose a little 
Jewish maiden for the advent of our Saviour. Ages ago a 
man dared to believe God, and through his offsprings 
came the One whose birth changed the course of human 
history. Deity chose to be manifest through flesh, and 
Paul wrote, “And of whom as concerning the flesh Christ 
came.” Jesus declared that “salvation is of the Jews.” 
Down the long ages the promise of this salvation was 
cherished as a precious heirloom, and the Jews looked 
for the Messiah through the Jewish lineage. When Christ 
declared that salvation is of the Jews, He literally said 
that the Author of salvation was a Jew, and He was not 
hesitant to declare Himself with His people. 

“The glory of thy people Israel.” Not the great men of 
the times past, as David. His name lives in the history 
of this proud people, but David is not the glory of Israel. 
The name of Samson will not only live in the memory of 
the Jew, but is on the lips of every Sunday School boy, 
and his feats of valor will be retold many more times, 
but Samson is not the glory of Israel. The important part 
Daniel played in the history of the Jewish nation cannot 
be forgotten, but he was not the glory of Israel. The 
Central Figure of all time, the Outstanding Personage of 
the ages, the Glory of Israel is Jesus, the Saviour of the 
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Palm branches are spread in the way: “hosanna’s” are 
ringing clear and loud; the tramp as of a mighty army is 
moving toward the city, and in the center of that shout- 
ing multitude is a lone figure seated on a donkey. Is it 
some great military hero returning from a great victory? 
Is some notable arriving in town? Is this the ruler of the 
nation? More than all this, for here astride the donkey 
is the Glory of Israel, Jesus, the Christ. Here is the Heal- 
er, the Leader, the Teacher, the Liberator, the Miracle 
Worker; yes, all this and more, too—here is the Glory of 
Israel! 

May we, as Christians, at this holiday season, read 
again and again the greatest story the world has ever 
known. Let us reweigh the ponderous truths that are re- 
vealed in the Christmas story. Let us lift our voices to- 
ward heaven in grateful praise of the truth that makes 
us free. Gifts like these Christmas truths are not pur- 
chased with silver or gold, but are the inalienable heri- 
tage of all who believe. 





We live in deeds, not years; in feeling, not in 
figures on a dial; in thoughts, not in breaths. He 
most lives who thinks most. 





THE CHRISTMAS MESSAGE 
(Continued from page 7) 


There are many like the Japanese girl in Hilo, in the Is- 
land of Hawaii, who, with tears streaming down her 
cheeks, gave praises to God for saving her and told how 
all her life she had worshiped idols, not knowing that 
Christianity was for her. But now she is praising God 
that she has found the living God, not a dead one as she 
had formerly worshiped. Someone had to take the gospel 
to this Japanese girl. There are many others waiting to 
hear this old, old story of Jesus and how He came to save 
men from their sins. “For there is no difference between 
the Jew and the Greek; for the same Lord over all is 
rich unto all who call upon him. For whosoever shall call 
upon him. For whosoever shall call upon the name of the 
Lord shall be saved. How then shall they call on him in 
whom they have not believed? and how shall they believe 
in him of whom they have not heard? and how shall 
they hear without a preacher? and how shall they preach 
except they be sent?” 

Dear friends, let us purpose in our hearts at this 
Christmas time that we will go into the next town, and 
the next, and the next, and on and on to the uttermost 
parts of the earth, and preach this glad and glorious 
message. “FOR UNTO YOU IS BORN THIS DAY IN THE 
CITY OF DAVID A SAVIOUR, WHICH IS CHRIST THE 
LORD.” AMEN. 





Of all earthly music, that which reaches farthest 
into heaven is the beating of a truly loving heart. 
—H. W. Beecher. 
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“THE GIFT GOD GAVE” 
(Continued from page 12) 


and it states of them that “they departed into their own 
country ANOTHER WAY.” They had come at the com- 
mand of Herod to find this new King, but, being warned 
of the Lord, they “departed ANOTHER WAY!” That is 
exactly what millions have done. We have tiptoed into the 
manger to take an innocent peek at this Christ Child, but 
something got hold of us, and we found ourselves being 
transformed by His miraculous power. The same inex- 
pressible joy that bubbles in the bosom of the born-again 
soul would be the possession of the earth’s inhabitants 
this Christmas season should they take the time for a lit- 
tle trip to the manger. It isn’t hard to find. The guiding 
star of heaven is still pointing with its finger of light to 
the place where the Babe lay. Yea, heaven’s light will 
illuminate the path of any true searcher of truth. The 
crude door of the old stable possibly opened with the 
slightest push of the shepherd’s crook, and so today the 
door of mercy into-the holy of holies will open at the 
slightest touch of the penitent! 

There may be discouragements to be met with on your 
journey to the manger. Relatives, so-called friends, and 
even some professors of religion may halt you in your en- 
deavor and try to hinder you in your search, but press on, 
my brother. The first glimpse of Him will erase from your 
heart the memory of all your hardships. If you will but 
come as you are, laying aside all conventionalities and 
traditions, and kneel humbly before Him in sincere re- 
pentance, God’s Gift to the world will become your Gift 
and you, too, will cry out in joyful exclamation, along 
with the apostle Paul, “Thanks be unto God for his UN- 
SPEAKABLE GIFT!” Then, and only then, will Christmas 
become as God intended it to be, for when Christ is taken 
out of Christmas, there is left nothing but a meaningless 
“mas.” Let’s put Christ back into Christmas! 





GIVE HIM HIS DUE 
(Continued from page 13) 


mail processes, etc. The businessman simply takes what 
he knows as normal business processes, and applies it to 
his desire, as a pagan, to get what he can from the holi- 
day season. 

Don’t cuss him—convert him! 


ALL OF WHICH brings us to the point: 
What you are determines your reaction to anything— 
Christmas or catechism, love or liquor. If you are indwelt 
by Christ, and thoroughly in love with Him, you are go- 
ing to glorify Him every day—Christmas or any other. If 
you are a Christian, your Christmas will be Christian. 
Putting Christ into Christmas is simply the question of 
how to live this day for the Saviour. How do you live any 
other day for Him? 
Start with prayer. If you do not have a time for prayer, 


you soon will not have any time for prayer. Pour your 
heart out to Him, then join with others in prayers of 
adoration and worship, gratitude and surrender. 

Meet Him in His Word. We are born again by the Word 
of God, cleansed by the Word, kept by the Word, guided 
by the Word, and in those sacred pages we hear again 
the voice of the Son of God. On Christmas, as on any oth- 
er day, feeding on the Word will play a great part in 
glorifying Christ. 

Speak of Christ to some one. Any day is glorious when 
it has witnessed soul winning on your part. Any day is 
drab when it lacks this miracle ministry of introducing 
folk to Him. On Christmas, you have more right to speak 
of Christ, even to total strangers, than perhaps any oth- 
er day. Speak lovingly and enthusiastically about Him, 
your best Friend, to all your friends and acquaintances. 

Live desperately for His glory on Christmas, just as 
much as any other time. This is no day to relax in soli- 
tary selfishness or gregarious guzzling. This day, this 
Christmas Day, may be your last on earth. Live each mo- 
ment for His glory and for the salvation of souls. 

We have succeeded in putting Christ back into Christ- 
mas when we put Christ back into people. Live Christ, 
and Christmas will take care of itself!—Youth for Christ. 








Christmas Ell, 


The time draws near the birth of Christ: 
The moon is hid, the night is still; 
The Christmas bells from hill to hill 
Answer each other in the mist. 


Four voices of four hamlets round, 
From far and near, on mead and moor, 
Swell out and fail, as of a door 
Were shut between me and the sound; 


Each voice four changes on the wind, 

That now dilate, and now decrease, 
Peace and good will, and peace, 
Peace and good will, to all mankind. 
—Alfred Tennyson. 
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I MAN HAD MAD 


This Editorial is Reprinted by Request 
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been in town quite a while now, and loves it so 

much that he has decided to stay. He is growing 
fatter, more elaborate, more impish, and more attractive 
every year. Just give the jolly old fellow a little while 
longer, and he will have become so fat and pretentious 
he will crowd Christ right out of Christmas. To his shrine 
flock millions of worshipers every year, driven by his 
priests, commercialism’s moneychangers, and the doting 
parents who feel that “it is wrong to rob the children of 
their belief in Santa Claus.” (Now, those of you who like 
to “ponder the imponderable,” try to figure out how you 
can rob by simply refusing to tell a lie!) 

I realize that not all who read this editorial will like 
it, for jolly Saint Nick has his stout-hearted champions 
and worshipers everywhere. Some are going to consider 
me an “old fogey,” or a “kill-joy,” and some, a meddle- 
some blaster of dreams. It is not that I have never had 
any appreciation for old Santa, for there was a time 
when the approach of Christmas filled me with tremu- 
lous excitement and anticipation as I waited for my 
rotund friend from the North Pole to squeeze down our 
chimney. Oh, I have read how Nicholas, a fourth century 
bishop of Myra, Asia Minor, gave treats to the children, 
and how, in his memory after he died, mothers told their 
children that good Nicholas might visit them again at 
Christ’s mass. I know how he came to be celebrated by a 
feast on December 6, and was “regarded as a special 
friend and protector of children,” and how the St. 
Nicholas dream grew into a legend, and how the legend 
finally metamorphosed into a myth. 

I know how lovely and how tender and what a beau- 
tiful cloak of imagination the myth has become. I think 
I have adequate appreciation of Santa, along with Don- 
ner, Dancer, Prancer, Comet, Vixen, and the other little 
deer, all the little elves and fairies—and oh yes, Rudolph! 
—and all the jolly crew. They are quite a lively company 
and have, by their cunning ways, wrested Christmas 
Day into their own hands. They fill your childish dreams 
with glee, the air with jolly good laughter, the streets 
with singing, the muouths of Christians with difficulty, 
and the stores with customers. I trust that the defenders 
of Jolly Saint Nick will not be too severe in their criticism 
of me, and will carefully study the evaluation I have 
made of their idol and their myth. 


A FEW DAYS AGO I was in a large depart- 
ment store with three of my little sons looking at the toys. 
Occasionally, I heard some child whimper or cry, but 
finally one youngster began to scream for all he was 
worth. I saw that his loving mother was prodding him 
and cajoling him into talking to Santa Claus. The child 
was plainly frightened, and his mother had quite a time 


J een CLAUS is coming to town! In fact, he has 
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getting him to sit on Santa’s knee. Naturally, the mother 
was doing it for the child’s own benefit—for, as we have 
already pointed out, many parents are so loving that 
they think it wrong not to give their children the pleas- 
ure of believing in Santa Claus. And, if the child is re- 
luctant to believe, well—then it’s just too bad for that 
young fellow. Mother loves Junior so much you know! 
Such nonsense! This lady was coercing her child to do 
something which he had no inclination to do, and was 
forcing upon him a faith that could bring only bitter 
disillusion in the end. A Christmas built on a mythical 
foundation is enjoyed even briefly through falsehood, 
and when the Santa Claus dream is shattered, Christmas 
joy is replaced with disillusion and discontent. 

My objection to the Santa Claus myth, however, is not 
based entirely on the disillusion it brings to the hearts of 
the youngsters. This is a part of the objection, but a 
much more serious part is that it is a positive deviation 
from the truth. It just simply is not true—regardless of 
how we try to justify it by saying that Santa Claus is the 
personification of a spirit of giving and love. I recognize 
that these are ethical matters and that many people 
find some way to justify their violation of them. 

There are nine children in our family, and I want to 
spare them the heartbreak of discovering that there is 
no Santa Claus. The only way I can spare them this 
childhood tragedy is to build their Christmas around the 
reality of Christ, instead of forcing upon them an artifi- 
cial faith in a mythical god. Good conscience forbids me 
this careless handling of the truth, which I find difficult 
to discern from lying—and which would impair the con- 
fidence of my children in my honesty and trustworthi- 
ness. Still, there is another reason that Santa has be- 
come the greatest idol of this age and is replacing Christ 
in the very day that celebrates His birth. 


CELEBRATION OF CHRISTMAS means to 
many only a season in which they worship an imposter, 
a supplanter, a mythical god of Christmas. Notice these 
things carefully, and consider them seriously. There are 
three divine attributes that only God possesses. No mor- 
tal has ever possessed them, for they belong to God and 
God only. They are omniscience, omnipotence, and omni- 
presence. 

Omniscience means that God knows all things. Neither 
the angels, nor the devils, nor any other natural or 
supernatural creature can lay claim to all knowledge. 
Yet, with unreasonable zeal, many Christian parents to- 
day readily declare to their children that “Santa knows 
all and sees all.” Children are taught to be extra good 
just before Christmas or Santa Claus will not favor them 
with gifts on Christmas morning. Santa knows even the 
thoughts and intents of the heart. With childish faith, 


The Church of God Evangel 








| 
| 











the children sing: 


“You'd better watch out 

You’d better not cry 

You’d better not pout, 

I’m telling you why, 

Santa Claus is coming to town. 

He knows when you are sleeping 

He knows when you’re awake 

He knows if you’ve been bad or good 
So be good for goodness’ sake, 
Santa Claus is coming to town.” 


Is it any wonder in later years that these same children 
will question us when we tell them that God actually does 
see all and know all? Oh, I know that we may explain 
to them that the parents are Santa Claus, and that we 
actually do see all and hear all our children do, but this 
is a subterfuge, a trick, and they will naturally suspect 
that sometime in the future we will admit that we have 
tricked them again by telling them God has all wisdom. 

Omnipotence means that God has all power. He can 
do anything. God alone possesses all power, but yet we 
tell the people of our age that there is one other who 
can do all things. He can give you your heart’s desire, 
or he can withhold it. He can satisfy everyone according 
to his will. Therefore, the children pray to him through 
their letters, sitting on his red-trousered knee in the pres- 
ence of their doting parents who simply cannot rob their 
dears by telling them the truth. And, tragically, they of- 
ten are encouraged to make actual prayerful solicitation 
at their bedside to Santa. Such profane mockery of real 
prayer! 

Omnipresence means that God is everywhere. We know 
that this is something no creature could possibly ac- 
complish, yet Santa Claus does it with the greatest of 
ease every Christmas Eve, as in every cottage and man- 
sion, in every apartment and every flat, on every farm 
and in every cabin, he makes his annual appearance. 
He is actually everywhere, from coast to coast, in every 
home of our land and in the homes of all other lands. 
His omnipresence is really an astonishing feat, for he is 
able to spend some time in every home; he manifests 
his omnipotence by carrying enough toys and treats for 
everyone and by finding entrance into every home; he 
manifests his omniscience by knowing just how many 
toys to leave in each home—and just the things that they 
wanted, too! Man made quite a god for his children when 
he made Santa Claus. 


EVEN THOUGH SCRIPTURE declares that 
“every good gift and every perfect gift is from above, 
and cometh down from the Father of lights,” the mul- 
titudes blithely declare that our good things come from 
Santa. Christians should know that God is the Judge of 
good and evil, and the Rewarder of good, yet Santa Claus 
is made both lord and judge. He discerns between good 
and evil, and rewards those whom he deems worthy. 
When naughty children see that in the end Santa re- 
lents and brings them gifts, too, how can they then re- 
tain faith in the justice of God? How utterly this new 
god has usurped the divine nature of the true God! 


Now, I’m not grumpy or surly; neither am I a dour 
and an unhappy soul. But I am jealous for our great 
God, and lament to see the very attributes that belong 
only to Him heaped with such reckless abandon upon a 
myth and an imagination. Christians, it should not be 
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so with us. Let your Christmas be built around Christ. 
Naturally, the children will want to know about Santa 
Claus, because they will see his picture everywhere; they 
will see him in the department stores; the radio will be 
filled with songs about him; and their schoolmates will 
speak lovingly of him. Tell them the story. Let them know 
how it came about. Let them know all about the Santa 
Claus story—but also carefully point out that it is only 
imagination or play. Let them know that it is all in fun, 
and that there is no such actual person. They can enjoy 
knowing about him as much as believing in him, and 
will never experience the emotional upset of a blasted 
dream and a vanished hope. 

Naturally, the attempts are subtle and disarming, to 
profane what, with Easter, should be the greatest of 
Christian observances. Too much commercialization, too 
much insincere ado, too profligate giving, and too much 
artificiality threaten to rob from Christmas its last ves- 
tige of Christian significance. It should be a day of joy 
and happiness in the Lord, unmarred and untainted by 
pagan superficiality. Let us sing and be glad. Let us give 
and rejoice. But by no means let us allow Christ to be 
replaced by a mythical god of Christmas, or let the spirit 
of giving degenerate into a spirit of extravagance. 

Bastian Kruithof has said in “The Lively Pilgrim,” “It 
would be difficult to think away the spirit and practice 
of giving at Christmas time. These two are rays of the 
shining ideal. Of course, there is the danger of excess. 
Too much and too careless giving loses the intended ef- 
fect. Commercialization, if it could, would have the an- 
gels singing in store windows, so the supreme gift is often 
forgotten. However, giving is of the very spirit of the 
Child in the manger, and gifts warm the heart. Beauti- 
fully wrapped packages make children of us all, stirring 
the desire for exploration and discovery, and they make 
grown-ups of us all, emphasizing. concretely the undying 
truth that ‘the gift without the giver is bare.’” 


Page 17 








NOTICES 


The Supreme Council has approved a plan for raising 
money with which to build new churches in mission states 
and other places where the Church is not well known 
and money is hard to secure. The plan is as follows: 

Anyone desiring to assist in spreading the gospel, or 
anyone who desires to invest or start a savings ——. 
may loan to the Church $500 or more for a period of 
five years at the rate of 5 per cent interest annually. 
Said interest may be = annually or at the end of 
the five-year period. or all money may be with- 
drawn at any time by ‘aes the Church sixty days’ no- 
tice. Money withdrawn within a period of three years or 
less will draw only 3 per cent interest; if left with the 
Church four years, 4 per cent interest; five years, 5 per 
cent interest. Example: 


Deposits Years Interest Total 
$ 500.00 1 $ 15.00 $ 515.00 
500.00 2 30.00 530.00 
500.00 3 45.00 545.00 
500.00 + 80.00 580.00 
500.00 5 125.00 625.00 
1,000.00 5 250.00 1,250.00 
1,000.00 10 562.50 1 "562. 50 


If ministers or members want to save or invest money, 
the Church is the best and safest place I know. You may 
want to reserve some money for your children’s educa- 
tion, or start a retirement fund for yourself or family, 
and let the money be working for you and at the same 
time dag ame churches in needy places. 

This fund is secured by both the general tithe fund and 
the evangelistic fund. It is as safe as the Church is. 

We believe that hundreds of people who have surplus 
poem A want to put it to work for themselves and the 

urc 

For further information you may write the Church of 
God General Secretary, or just send the amount of money 
you want to invest and state what it is for. You will re- 
ceive a note within a few days signed by the General 
Secretary and General Overseer of the Church of God, 
payable on demand, or, if necessary, sixty days’ notice. — 
Zeno C. Tharp, General Overseer. 


Who Lives in New Mexico? 


Do you know anyone who lives in New Mexico? If so, 
lease write us. If any of your family, relatives, or friends 

y va in New Mexico, please write, giving names and ad- 
resses. 

SERVICE MEN—If you know a service man stationed 
in New Mexico, please let me know. 

CHURCH OF GOD MEMBERS—No doubt, there are 
some Church of God members who do not know the lo- 
cations of our churches. We should like to hear from you. 

Please write: Reverend Brady Dennis, State Overseer, 
Box 1206, Roswell, New Mexico. 

All of our Evangel readers will be thankful and happy to 
hear that our General Overseer, Zeno C. Tharp, has re- 
covered from his recent injury. It is nothing short of a 
miracle the way God has blessed in his recovery, and es- 
pecially His providence at the time of the accident. 
Brother Tharp expresses his a ee for the many 
prayers that were made in his behalf 

Will all the members and friends of the Church of God 
in or around Richmond, Virginia, get in touch with Rever- 
end J. M. Snyder at 1500 Mechanicsville Pike, Richmond, 
Virginia? Phone 36875 or ride Parmount Bus east of 
Broad to the church. 

We should like for all the Church of God people living in 
Harvey, Illinois, Blue Island, Illinois; and Chicago 
Heights, Illinois, to get in touch ‘with Reverend A. L. West, 
214 N. La Crosse Avenue, Chicago, Illinois. If you have any 

eople living in that area, please notify them, as we are 

eginning a new work there.—Floyd Timmerman, State 
Overseer. 

I am open for revivals anywhere, any time. I am inter- 
nw in e State of Ohio.—James H. Briley, Roberson- 
ville 
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By Cecil M. Truesdell 


What is the Christmas season for? ... 


Is it a time for mirth and drinking, 
A time for sport and festive thinking, 
While into sin we’er farther sinking? 


Is it a time in which we gamble, 
And in a flivver madly ramble, 
Or with a hunting rifle amble, 


Is it a day we live in shame, 
And disrespect earth’s greatest name? 
Ob, may we take a nobler aim! 


What is the Christmas season for? ... 


Is it a time of dissipation 
In wrong-directed celebration, 
Shared by the bulk of this our nation? 


A time for mad cross-country dashes, 
Unheeded signs and fatal crashes, 
With treasured hopes left dust and ashes? 


Is it a time to cheat and lie, 
When gifts are sent, good will to buy, 
And noble thoughts within us die? 


What is the Christmas season for? .. . 


A time of sin, without confessing, 
A day of turkey meat and dressing, 
When folks forget to ask God’s blessing? 


For giving least, but greedy taking; 
For stinging words, and hearts left aching; 
When worship calls, a sad forsaking? 


No! Through the yuletide holidays, 

Our hearts should sing their grateful praise. 
This is the season Christ was born; 

Oh, praise the Lord, for Christmas morn! 








ORDER 
YOUR COPY 
TODAY! 


Please send me 
at $4.95, plus 25c for postage and handling. 


0 eae aE aE Rn eee 


Address_ 


City. 


For Bol and Girls of All Ages! 
For Every Library’. . 





Based on an out- 
standing Dutch 
Bible story book, 
this has 
been carefully edit- 
ed and adapted so 
as to be enjoyed by 
children of every 
age. 


volume 


*Large, clear type, easily read by children 
*639 pages (6 x 9 inches) 

* 164 two-color illustrations 

® Over 400 stories in short chapters 

* Full-color jacket 


® Covers the Bible chronologically 
(but not every book) 


at your nearest Christian bookstore 
or mail this handy COUPON 10 w= = =m 
CHURCH OF GOD PUBLISHING HOUSE 


922 Montgomery Ave. 
Cleveland, Tennessee 


copies of THe Moopy Biste Story Book 





Zone State 





ee Lee 


. Home, School or Chiceh! 


the Moody 
Bible Story 


Book 


This thrilling new Bible story book is written in 
vivid, imaginative language that makes the Bible 
really LIVE for boys and girls! And what better 
way is there to teach the great truths of God’s 
Word and our Christian faith than through a 
series of well-told stories? Every detail of every 
story in the New Testament has been checked 
with the original Greek for authenticity and 
accuracy. The stories are arranged chronolog- 
ically in the proper Biblical order. Each story 
is interpretative, making a subtle but practical 
application to the life of today’s children. The 
book will be enjoyed by many older folk as well, 
and will prove invaluable to parents, Sunday 
school teachers and children’s workers. 


$495 


plus 25c for postage 
and handling 


Noch Building the 
Ark—one of the 
164 two-color illus- 
trations (actual size 
4, x3 inches). 








